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A Romance of a Bank's Goid |l
and a Beautiful Prima Donna
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CHAPTER X.
(Continued )
Two Surprises,

T was ftrue. There lay
Johnny. His Excellency
was nowhera to bo seen.

The Colonel shook Johnny

roughly by tha arm. Tho

latter opened his eyes and sald
_ wleaplly:

“Swady there! Kindly remember
I'm a trifle fragile.”

“WWhat's this Infernal plotT Where's
Whittingham "

“Ab, It's McQregor,” sald Johnny
with a bland smile, “and Martin. How
are you, old fellow? Bome beast's hit
= on the head."

*“Where's Whittingham?" relterat-

ed the Colonel, savagely ahaking
Jehnny’'s arm.

“Gently!" sald I, “after all, he's &
plok man.'

The Colonel dropped the arm with
# muttersd oath, and Johnmny sald
oweetly:

“Quits, {sn't it, Colonel?"

The Colonel turned from him and
sald to his men asternly:

“Have you bad any band In this?"

They protested vehemently that
they were as astonished as we wers;
aad so they waere, ynless they acted
soaummately. They denled that any
e had entered the outer room or
that any sound had proceeded from
the innar. They swore they had Kept

vigilant watch, and must bave soen
say intruder. Hoth tho men inside

¢ dollars and a free pardon to any per-

w Army) and John Martin, bank mana-

11
% bo traltors and rebels agalnst the Re-

S i

loped as hard as we could, every one
making way before our furious charge,
Alas! we were too late. As we drew
rein on the gquay we saw, half a mile
out to sea. and sailing before a stiff
breeze, Johnny Carr's little yacht, with
the Aureataland flag fonting defantly
at her masthead.

We gazed at It blankly, with never
a word to say, snd turned our horses’
heads, Our attention was attracted by
® small group of men standing round
the storm-signal post. As we rode
up they hastily scattered, and we saw
pinned to the A 8 aheet of note-
paper. Thereon was v . itten in a well-
known hand:

1, Murcus W. Whittingham, Presi-
dent of the Republic of Jureataland,
hervby offer a reward of five thousand

son or persons nssisting In the cap-
ture, ulive or dead, of George MoGre-
gor Uate Colonel in the Aureataland

er, und 1 do further procialin the said
eorge McUregor and John Martin to

ublic, and do pronounce their lves
orfelted. Which sentence let every
loyal cititen observe at his perll
"MARCUS W, WHITTINGHAM,
. “President.”
Truly this was pleasant!

CHAPTER X1.
Dividing the Spoils.

HE hablit of reading having
| penetrated, us we are told,
to all classes of the com-
| munity, I am not without
hops that some who
peruse this chronicle will be able,
from personal expesionce, to under-
stand the feelings of a mon when he
Hirst finda o reward offered for his
apprehension. It Is true that our
pollee are not in the habit of imitat-
INg the President's nnked brutulity
by oxpressly adding "Alive or Dead,”
but 1 am informed that the law, in
case of need, leaves the alternative
upen {o the servants of Justice, |
dm 1ot ashamed (o confess that my
bpirits were rather dashed by His Ex- |
cellency’s Parthinn shot, and [ could |
Hee thny the Colencl himeelf was no |
less perturbed,

Ou arriving again at the Colden |
House we lost nu time in instituting
i thorough inquiry inte the state of |
the public NHnaneces, Weo ransacked |
the house from top to hottom and |
found notlung! Was it possible |
that the President had carried off
with him all the treasure that had |
Insplred our putriotic efforts?

In q:-s-p dejection I threw myself in
His Lixceliency's chalr and It one of |
his prawcworthy clgurs  with  the
doleful reflection that this pleasure |
seemed ull [ wus likely to get out of |
the business. The Colonel stood
moodily with his back to the fire.
place, looking at me as If | were re-
sponsibile for the state of things,

'.\1 this point In came the Signorina,
We greeted her gloomily, and she
was us sturtled ns ourselves at the
news of the FPresident's esoape; @t
the same timme 1 thought | detected

an undercurrent of rellef, not un-
natural If we rocolleel her persons
relutlons with  the deposed  ruler,

When, However, we went on to break
to her the nakcednoss of the land, she
atopred us atl onee,

- 5 “Oh, you stupld men, you haven't
Were the Colonel's personal servants, loult.ml i the righ Mo
he belleved in their honesty, but ;.. v,y .._H..l.,'..ﬁ",, 'fi‘.',:f'ﬂ ;,J,,ff’.ﬂl
of their vigilance? for you on the dining room table,
baard bim steroly questlonlng (nemo with me™
them, and said: v . We folluwed her into the room
“Those chaps aren't Lo blame, Col- whepe Curr Iny, He was nwike, and
ohal. 1 didn't coms in that way. If ;s Hignorina went and asked him
;:Il-l taks a look behind the bed how he wam, Then she continued:
W'l #ee another door. They brought W whull huvy to disturh you for
e ia there. 1 was rather queer und a few minutes, Mr. Cuarr. You don't
Balf know what wus up, mind, do you?
‘e looked and aaw a door whers ha  “Muyst | get out of bed? ashed
said. m th; bed laanl('. we  Jolhinny,
epensd ound oursalves on the  “Cariainly unt, while I'm  hepe,”
ack stalrcase of the prenses, Clear- gald the Signorina.  “You've only
fy the President had nolselesaly got to shut your cves and Lo sl
opeled thia door and got out. But bLu: we're gong 1o make @ bt
bow bad Carr got in without noise? poise,”
%trxc&mmnﬂu: There waa In the romn, as por
five minutes, air, 1 looked haps might be expeoied, # Wish.
and saw Mm on the bed, He luy for stand., This urticle wan of the de-
the first hour iIn his clothea, The scription one often mees; above the
saxt look ha was undressed. It struck leve| of the stund itself there ross

I

pretty quick and quiet
tho t no more.”
it, man

went into the Pres!-
Gen. Whittingham's
but he came In here for
minutes Lo got some brandy and
with us for & time,

alter he came In for
mors."

bagan to see how it was done.
wwetched little doctor was in the
Somehow or other he had com-
with the President; prob-
he knew of the door. Then, 1
they must have worked
in thin way: The doctor
esmes in to distract the sentnries,
wiile his excallency moves the bed.
Finding that they took & look every
fve zuul e told the FPresident.

Then he went and got Johuny Carr

. Rasturning, he takea the

dent's place on the bed, and in
that charactsr undergoes an inspec-
ton. The moment this la over ha

uwp and goes out. Between them
they bring In Carr, put him into bed,
and alip out through the narrow space
of open door behind the bedaiead,
When all waas done the doctor had
come back to ses If any susplcion
had been aroused,

*“[ have it now!"™ cried tha Colonel,
““That Infernal dostor's done us Luth.
He ocouldn’t get Whittingham out of
the house without leave, so he's taken
him as Carr! Swindled me Into v
ing my leave. Ah, look out it we
meet, Mr. Doctor!"

s rushed out of the houme and
2sand this conjecture was true. The
man who purported to be Care had
bean carried out enveloped I blunkaots
Just as we wat dowp 1o bhreakfust | tha
dootor had pit him into the cariiuge,
followed himsa!f, and riven rapidly

BWAY
“Which way dul they go!"
ard the harbor, sir,” the sentry

H barbor could be rea hed In
twenty minutes' fast driving. Without

word the Colonel sprang on hia
h I imitated him, and we gal-

Al
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wooden screen to the helght of two
feer and a half. covered with pretry
tiles, the presumable ebject hoing
to protect the wipll paper, 1 nevey

paw a4 more Innocent-looking hit of
furniture; It might have sood in »
lady's dressing-room. The Rignor.

Ina went up to It and alid It genily
on one slde; Il moved In a4 sfoove!
Then she prossed o spo' in the wall
pentng, and o sniall pece of 1t rolled
aside discloning a Kevhole,

“He's taken the key, of course”
she mild. "We must break it open,
Who's got a hummer?"

Tools were procatred, and, waork
fng under the Bignorina'™s dlrectiong,
nfter o mwood deal of trouble we Lad
bhare a neat little safe cmbodded in
the wall, This safe was legibly In
#cribed on the outside, “"Burglar's
1"uzzle. We, however, were not
afraid of making a noime, and It
only puzzled us for ten minutes,

When opened 1t revealed a Gols
condi! Thepe lay In securities wnd
cash no less than fve hundred thou-
sand dollars!

We smiled at ane another,

“A sud revelation” | romarked

"Houary old fox!™ sald the Colonel

No wonder the harbor works wers
unremunerative in thelr carly stagoes.
The President must have kept them
#al a very early stage.

“What are you peopla up
eried Curr.

“Rank burglary. my
replied, and we
spoil,

“Now" sald 1 1o the Colonel, “whuat

to?"

dear boy," 1
retroated with our

ure you going to da?
“Why, what do you think, Mr
Martin?  interposed the Signorina.

“He's going toe gIVe you your money,

and divide the pest with his sineers
friemd, Christinn Nugent."
“Well, I suppose  s0" sald the

Colonel, “"But 1t sirikee me you arm
miking 4 good thing of this, Martin"
“My denr Colonel,” sald 1, “a har-

Badn In o barenin, and wheps wauld
v have hoen wit My Thopey
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"I am gind" she sald. “chiefly for
l‘um\r old Jonad's sake It take o
oad off his mind"
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The Caolonel proceeded to divide
the remainder Into two little heaps,
one of which he pushed over to the
Signorina, Bhe ook 1t gayly, say-
Ing:

“Now | shall make curl papers of
half my honds, and 1 shall rely on
the—whnt do you call it?7=the Pro-
vistonnl Government to pay the rest.
You remember about the house 7

I wee about that soon,' sald the
C'olone]l Impatiently. "You two seem
to think there's nothing 1o do but
thke the money, You forget we've
got 1o muke our positions sufe’

“iaactly, The Colonel's Govern-
ment must be corried on,' sald L

he EHignorina did not cateh the
aliusion. =he yawned, and said:

“Oh, then 1 shall go. NRely on my
lovalty, vour excellency.”

She mude him a courtsay and want
to the door, As I opensd it for her

wiia whispered, "Horrid old bear! Come

und see me, Jack,” and so vanished,
carrying off her dollars,

I returned und sat down opposite
the Colonsl,

“1 wonder how shs knew about the
washatand?™ 1 romarked,

“"RBeonusa Whittingham was fool
enough to tell her, | suppose,’’ suld
the Colonel testily, as 4f he disllked
the subject.

Then we settled to business. This
unambitious tale does not profess to
be & complets history of Aureatalund,
and 1 will spare my readers the re-
cital of our discussion, We decided
at last that matters wers atlll so erit-
feal, awing to the President’s sscape,
that the ordinary forms of law and
constitutional government muat be
temporarily suspended. The Chamber
wis not in session, which mude this
eourse pasier.

The Calonel was to ha proclalmed
Presdent amd Lo assume  Suproema
power under muartial luw for somae
weeks, while we looked wbout us. It
was Lhougbt better that my name
shiould nol appear ofMeinlly, but |
agreed 1o take in band, under bis
supervision, all matters relating to
finance

“We can't pay the interest on the
real debt,'” he sald,

“No | replied; “you must lssus a
notice setting forth that, owing to
Gien, Whittingham's  malversations,
payments must ho temporarily sus-
pended, Promiss 1t will be all right
later on™

“Very good,” sald he; "and now |
whall go and look up those oMcoers,
I must keop them in good temper, and
tho men too, | shall give 'emy another
ten thousand™

“Generous hero!" sald I, “and 1
whioll go and restore this cash to my

vinployers™

It wue twelve o'clock wnen | Ieft
the Golden House and strolled quletly
down to Liberty Street,

I found Jones sitting dle and 11 at
case, | explilned to itm the state of
nffulrs, showing how the President's
dishonoripbile wenmme oad compellied
me, in the interestn of the bank, to
tiake i more or less active part in the
revolution, adding:

“I huve, thorefore, consented to re-
atrict myself to a confidential com-
munication to the directors; they

Ut Judee hiow far they will R
It on 1o 1tha shareholders T the
warlil e | siadl 8ay pothing of
1 wooond o il 1 know von wil
Whlida mn | troating this money &as
the pradu Foeralizgtione in 'he or
al . " al husines Thiee o
Rt g TR will guits Beesynt
fonr w fege aosam Called fn*

I don't gquite aere how 1 can ar-
range that"

"Ah, you are overdons'
“Leave it all to me, Jonea"

HTEY

sald |,

-

And this | persuaded him to do, In
fact, e was so relleved at seelng the
money back thut hie wus caay to deal
with; and if he suspected anything,
he was overawed by my present oxe-
ulted position, He appeared (o for-
ret, whut I could not, that tha FPresl.
dent, no doubt, still possessod that
fatal cable!

After lunch 1 rememhersd my en-
gagement with the Signorina, and,
putting on my hat, was bidding fare-
woll to bur.ness, when Jones sald:

“There's & note jJust come for you,
air. A litile boy brought IL while you
were out at lunch.”

He gave it to me—a little dirty
envelope, with an diliterate scrawl, |1
aopened 1t carelesaly, but &s my eye
fell on the Presldent’s hand, T started
in amuzement, ‘Tha nole was dated
“Saturduy--1rom on hourd the Bong-
wiress, and ran as follows:

“Dear Mr, Martin—I1 must confesna
to having underrated your courage
and abilitics, If ¥ou care to put them
at my disposal now, | will accept
them. In the other event, 1 must
refor you to my public announcement,
In any case it may be useful to you
to know that Metirogor designs Lo
marry Hignorine Nugoent,

“I fomr that on my return It will he
hardly consistent  with my pubile
dutles to spare your life (unless sou
accept my present offery, but 1 shall
always look back 1o your acquaint-
ance with pleasure, 1 have, if you
will allow mie o say #o, seldom ma!
& young man with such natural zifis
for finumee and polities, 1 whall
anchor five mnlles out from Whitling
ham to-neht (for 1 know you have
no shipat, and if you Join me, well
and good, 1 not, 1 shall cousider
your doclslen trinvocable,— Hilleva
mie, dear Me. Martin, falthfully yours.

SMATCT R W, WIHTTINGHAM,

“pPresident of the Republic of Aureas
talanat

It 18 o pleasant thing, as hns besn

remarked wdarl & laudato vire. and

the President’s pralse wan grateful to
me. But | did not see my way to full

In with his views., He sgld nothine
about the money, but | knew well
that {ts return would he a ecanditien
of any alllince between us,  Again, [
was sure that he also “designed 1o
marry the Signorina’ and 1f T muat

have o rival on the apot [ preferred
MeGregar (0 that capacity.

Lastlv, | thought that after all
there is a decency In things, and 1
had bettor stick to my party, 1 did
not, however, tall MeGregor about the
letter, merely sending him a line to
sy | hag heard that he had better
look out,

This done, [ resumed my Inter-
runted progress to the Bignorina's
When | wias shown in, sha grested me
Kindly

“1 have had & letter from the Presi-
dent.” | wiid,

“You," said she, “ha told me he had
written to you"

“Why, hive you lsard from him?"

“Yes, Just & littls note, He |8
rathor cross with ma'
“I eun quite  understand  that,

Would you like to ses iy letter?"
“Chh, ves" she repiied curelemly,

he read 1 through and naked:
"Wael e Mol Boung over e hime—
EOing ' forsake mat
Mo can sou ask e Won't you
aRAW e vagr ptter, Cheisting ™
S, dahn, she answersd, niimick
! apnaskinoned, fanne L muoy
wiewl the President's savings, but |

reapeet his coanfldence
Vi k00 wWha* he savae to me abou

MeGregor

“Yes,” said the Bignorina. "It s
not, you know, news to me. Hut,
curious to relate, the Colonel hans

Just been here himsclf and told me
the same thing. ‘I'he Colonel has not
a nlee way of making love, Juck—not
850 nice us yours nearly.”

Thus envouwraged | went and sat
down by hero | believe | took hice
hund, y

“You don't love him?"

“Not wt all,” she replied.

I must beg 1o be excused recording
the exuct lwrms o which | placed
my hund and heart al the Signorina's
disposal, [ wus extremoly vehement
and highly absurd, but she did not
wpptar to be displeased,

"L like you very much, Jack,” she
sild, "und It's very sweet of you to
have muade a revolution for me, It
wWis for me, Jack™

COf courss L was, my datling” 1
promptly replied.

“But you know, Jack, | don't mee
how we'te much better off. Indoeed,
In o way It's worse, The President
wouldo't et anybody else murry me,
hut he wusn't so poromptory us the
Colonel, Tha CUslonel Jdeclarcs he
will marey mo thin day week'"

"We'll see ubout that said I, sav-
agCiy.

“Another revolution, Jack?' asked
the Signorina,

“You necdn't laugh at me,” [ sald
Bulkily,

“Foor boy! What are wa idylile
lovers to do?

“I don’t believa you'te & Bt In
tarnest”

“Yeu, 1 am, Jack- now,” Then sne
went on, with a sort of pluyful pity:

"Look al my savig
hwarted dack,™

I cuuglit her in my arma and klssed
her, whinprring hotly

"You will be {rue ta me, swont 7

“Let me g0, she watd, Thon, loan.
INE over me as | thing myaelf buck tn
A chadr, “It's pleasant while 1t Tusts:

lealous, broken.

try nal 10 be broken hearted if It
doean't lusi,"

YIf you love mie, why don't you
voma with me out of thiy sink of
inlgutty ™

“Ilun oway with ver?’' uhe  asked

With open amagement Do you think

il we'rn the wort of peopls for a
rvmuntie  elopement? 1 am very
earthily. And s are you, Jack o,

nice carth, hut earth, Juck.”

Thore wiag u goud deal of truth in
this remark, We were not an ideal
pair for luve in @ cottuge

"Yeu," | said. “I've got no money,”

"Ive got & lttle mones, bBut not
much. I've Leen puyibg my debts,”
shie ndded proudly,

“l haven't been esven doing that.
And I'm not quite equal to puridining

that three hundred thousand doliare,

"W must walt, Juck, Hut is
will promise: U'll never twiriy the
Colonal,  If It comen 1y 1) run

N awuny, we'll run awaes."

CHAPTER X 11,

Between Two Fires.

N splte of many anxietiss,
After this eventful day |
enjoyed the firat decent
night's rest | had had for a

titudinous enlarxed coples of the
President's offensive notioe,

How or by whom these ssditious
moasuren hud been cffected we wers
at u loss tu tell, for the officers and
troops were loud in declaring thelr
vigllunce, In the very eentre of the
Plakgn, at the hase of the President’s
sltiulue, wus posted an enormous bill,
“Hemomber 18710 Death to Traits
ora!"™

“How could they do that unless the
soldiers wers in 17" naked the Col-
onel gloowlily. 'l have sont those W0
compmnies back to burracks and had
another lot out, But how do I Know
they'll be any better? | met Da Chair
Just now and asked him whal the
temper of the troops was, Theo littie
brute grinoed and sald: ‘Ah, mon
President, it would ba betier If the
Kuoil  woldlers had a  leetls more
money,' "

“That's about 11" sald 1@ “but then
you haven't got much mores mmoney."”

“"Whist I've got | mean to stick w,"”
sald the Colonel, "I this thing s
guing to burst up, I'm nol going to be
kivied out 1o sturve, 1 tell you what
itoIw, Martin, you must let me have
patne wl that cash buack again.'

“Not ou Parthing, Colunel, Not a
i farthing! By our agrovinent
thut canh was to be mine; but for
that 1 wouldn't have touched your
revoiution with & pair of tongm."”

Hun loosed very savage and mut-
tered something under Lis breath,

"You're ¢arrying things with a high
hand,” he said.

“I''n not going to asteal to pleass
you," sgaid I,

"You weren't always so scrupu-
loun," e sneered

I took no notice of this Inault, but
repeatod my deterniination,

“lwrok here, Martin,” he satd. "1
Eive you twunty-four hours to think
It over, and et me advisae you to
thungs your mind by then, | don't
want to quarrel, but I'm going to
have soma of that money."”

Ulrarly ha had learned siatecraft
in bis predeceasor's school! Twenty-
foue nours s something." thought |,
afsd deterinined 1o try the cunning of
the serpent,

“All right, Colonel,” 1 said, "'l
think It uvi | don't peetend to liko
o bud, after all, U'm o in with you and
wo must pull together, We'll ase how
thitgs lvok tu-morrow morning.'

"Theare's another mutter [ wanted
Lo spenk to vou about,” he want on,

I wan now dressed, 8o | invited him
Into the breakfust room, gave him &
cup of coffen (which, to my aredit, |
didn'y posatil, and began on my own
CEEs Wil toaaet,

Fire away,” said | briefly,

Ul suppose vou know I'm golng to
b mareind™ he remarked

oy bohadu't meard,” 1 raplied,
fogning 1o be cotirely ocoupiod with
wovery ninbie egr. “ltather a busy
'-r”'g'"fur marryiug, 't 1t Who is
anei

He gave & heavy laugh.

“You needn’t pretend to be so very
innocent; | expect you could give a
pretly good guess.”

"Madame Devar " anka
week, The Colonol rafused, | andly, "Htll!;h.‘nmmuur:‘ n.houi:
with sn unne sssary ostentation of sooi0 aga''e—e— '
Wi m. patrictic otler to Kkeap | wish to the devil yoo wouidn't
W " and ward over the city, and | te be funn 1o acinimed. “You
prnsean, tirod out at 11 o'clovis, alte w an well am | do it'm the
o et dinner andoa meditalive pip wnorina, '
turn: of the day, Hawnss And when is 1t to ha?"
hi pew iem, | was routand Next Saturlay
[ hour by a visit from the | haslen ‘o “"Mon epos” and
sl Ao brought very dis [ Ketd ut e door,
g5, In the vaurse of the “Ruther varly far & call” said 1
Yoone 6f our prociamations “bat | must ses Lhe Rignorina,"” .
vl e turn down or defaced with

ibuwd  soribblings:  posted over or
alongeide them there pow hung mul-

I'he Slgnoring wan looking worried;
indeed, 1 thought she had heen orying,
DA vou mest my aunt on vour way
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up? she maked, the moment | was
announced,

"No,”" maid L

"I've ment her away,” ahe continued,
“All this fuss frightens her, so [ got
the Colenel's leave (for yvou know we
musn't move without permission now
liberty has trinmphed) for her to seek
change of alr.”

“Where's ahe going to?™ 1 sald,

“Home," sald the Signorina,

I didnt know where “home” was,
but I never aak what I am not meant
to know,

“Ara you left alons?™

“Yen, I know dt's not correct. But
you see, Jack, I had 1o choose be-
tween care of my monev and cure for
my reputation, The latter n always
pife In my own keeping: the former
1 wasn't so aure about.”

“Oh, so you've given it to Mrs. Car-
rington ?*

“Yes, all but five thousand dollars.”

Evidently I sould not ask for fur-
ther detnils; »i, without more ado, I
discloked my own perilous condition
u‘{'l' the CoiJnel's boasts about her-
weif,

“What a villain that man is!™ ahe
excianimeds *OFf courss 1 was oivil
to him, but 1 didn’t say half that. You
didn't believe that [ did, Jack ™

1 finlshed my clgaretts, and filnging
It away, atrolled up to the window to
look out 1 had stood thers a little
while, when I heard her eall softly:

“Jack!"

1 turned and cama to her, kneeling
down by her sido and taking her
bands,

She garzed rather Intently Into my
face with unusual gravity, Then she
msald:

“If you have o chooss betwesn me
and the money, which will it ba?"

I kissed her hand for anawer,

“Well,” she continued, “you know
what happaned. You fall in love with
me; | tried to make you, and then |
suppose 1 fell a littie in love with you.
Al any rate, I told the Prealdent I
wouldn't marry him Just then, Rome
tima after, | wanted somes money and
1 asked him to give me back mine.
He utterly refused; you know his
quiet way, He said he would keep It
for ‘Mra. Whittingham.! Oh, I could
have killed him! BPut T 4idn't dare to
break with him openly; besides, he's
very hard to fight against. We bad
constant dispitea; he would never

Ifl\ra back tho money, and [ declared

wouldn't marry him unleas T had it
first, and not then unless I choss. He
was very angry and swore I ahould
marry him without a penny of it: and
wo 1t went on.

“Hut he never suspeeted you, Jack,
not till quite the end. Then we found
out about the debt, you know: and
about the same time I aaw he at last
suspected something between you and
me. And the very day hefore we
came 1o the hunk he drove me to des.
peration. He siood beslde me In this
room and: ‘Christina, | am growing
old. 1 shull wiit no longer, 1 belisve
you're In love with thut young Mur-
tin' Then he apulogized for hia plain

aking, for he's always gentle in
nner, And | defied him. lm:l._l'hln.
Jauck, what do you think he a1d47

| sprang up in fury.

“What?" | oried,

"o lnughed!” siid the Blgnorina,
with tragic (ntensity. "l eouldn't
stand that, So | joined the t'.aloufl
in upsetting him, Ah, he shouldn't
have loughed at me!"”

Hhe drooped her head on my shoul-

er.

. “1 daren't miny here, Jack. with
the Colonel” she whispered, “If you
cun't tuke me away | must go Lo the
Preswident, 1 shall be st least safe
with him'"

“lp==n the ruMan!” 1 growled—not
meaning the Vresident, but his sue-
consor, Il slioot him!™

"No, no, Jack!"™ she erled, “"You
niust be quiet and cautious, But |
must go lo-night—to-night, Jack,
either with you or to the PPresident.”

The Eignorina saw the inspiration
in my eye. Bhe Jumped up and came
o me,

"Have you got It, Jack?" she sald.

“1 think so —If you will trust your-
se'f to me, and don't mind an un-
vomfortabla night,”

lan on

“You know my lttle ateam launch?
It will be dark to.night. I we onn
Er! on board with a couple of hours'

start we can show anybody w elean
puir of lieels, Shoe truvels a good
pace, and I's only Mfty nlles to
safeiy and forelgn sol. | whall Innd

there A hegRar'”

“f don’t ming that, Jack,” ahe sald,
I hve miy five thousund, and aunt
will Joln us with the rest. Hut Low
wre o we to get on board? Hesldes, oli,

Jack! the Prosident watvhes the coast
every night with "The Nongsiress'—
und you know she's Rot steam-—=Mr,

Care Just had ausiliary steamn put

n.

UNo T sald, "1 didn't know about
that, Lok hers, Uhrintian, excuse
the question, but van you cunununi-
vate with the President?™

“Yeu" ahe pald, after a second’s
hesitition,

This wan what [ suspecied,

“And will he bellove what you tell
him?

"I don’t
migh! not.
he didn't,”
I appreciated

know, Has might and he
He'll probably act ma If
of

the justice this

forocuat of General Whittinghum's
Mepaures,
“Well, ae must chanos 10" | sd

“AL any rate, buttor be caught by him
than stay here. We wore, perhaps, a
little hasty with that revolution of
ours."

"l never thougnt the Colonel was
80 wicked," puid the Signorina.

We had no time o wasta in abus-
Ing our enemy; the question was how
to outwit him. [ unfolded my plan
ta the Signorina, not ot 4!l disgulsing
friah her the mMeulties, &nd even
dangers, attendant upon It. Whatever
miay hase been her mind befora and
after, ahe won at this moment oliher
a0 overcomas with her fear of the
Unlone]l, or mo carrled away by her

feeling for me., thet she made noth-
ing of diMeculties and Isughed &t
dangers, po'nting out that though

fallure would be Ignominious, It eould
not substantialiy aggravats our pres.
ent position. Wherens, If we suc.
reednd -
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The thought of success ralsed &
prospect of blims in which we re-
volled for i few minutes; then, warned
by the stroke of twelve, we returned
to business,

“Are you going to taka any of the
money Away with you?" she asked,

“No,” said 1, "1 don't think so, It
would considerably increass the k
IT 1 were aeen nging about
bank: you know he's got sples all over
the place, Hesldem, what good would
it do? 1 couldn't stick to it, and I'm-
not inclined to run any more risks
merely to save the bank's pocket.’
'rhe“hn:k h!iun't tromted u'o so well
an ull that, ropose o rely on
bounty till l'\'p’tlm to t.urn'ml'li"‘.'r

“Now, shall I come for you? 1
naked her when we hud arranged the
other detalln,

“I think nol.” she sald, “1 hellewn
the Colonel has one of uu{’ servanis,
in his pay. 1 can allp out by mzll!l.
but 1 eouldn’t manage so well if you'
wera with me. The sight of you
would excite curiosity, T will meet
you nt the hattom of Liberty Strest.”

"At 2 a'clock in the morning ex-
actly, pleass. Don't come through the'
Plazza and Libarty Street. Coma,
round by tha drive'” (This was a
sort of houlavard encircling the town,
whera the aristoeracy was wont 1o
ride and drive) ““Things ought 10 b=
pratiy busy about the bank by then,

and no ons will notice you. You have
A rovolver?™

“You

“All right. Don't hurt any ons 1f

you can heip 1t; but If you do, don'y
Irava him to lnger In agony. Now
I'm off,” I continusd | sappass 1]
bettar not comna And see you again '

“I'm  afrald you mustn't, Jaék.
You've been hers two hours already "

“I nhall be In my rooms in the after-
noon. If anything goes wrong, send
your carrings down the street and
have It stopped at ths grocer's. |
shall take that for a sign*

The Bignorina agread, and we partsd
tenderly. My laa® words wers:

“You'll aend that message to Whit-
tingham at once?”

“This moment,” she sald, as ahe
waved ma a kiss from the door of the
room,

CHAPTER XIII,

I Work Upon Human Nature.
WASR evidently In for an-

other day as unpleasantiy

exciling as the one I had

spent before the revolu.

¢lon, and [ reflected sadly

that if & man goes In for things of
that kind, It's none so easy to pull
up. Lucklly, however, | had meveral
things to occupy me, and was not left
tn fret the day away in |dleness.
Firat I turned my stepa to the har-
bor. An 1 went | examined my pockets

and found a sum total of §950. .

This was my all, for of Iate 1 had
deamed It wise to oarry my fortune
on my person., Well, this was enough
for the present; the future must tale
care of itself. Bo I thought to mywelf
as I went along with a light heart, my
triumph In love sasily outweighing all
ths troubles and dangers that besst
me.

Only land me safe out of Aureats-

land with the Bigmorina by my side
and | asked nothing more of fortume.
Lat the dead bury their dead, and the
bank lock after Ita dollars.

Thus musing, I came te the boat-
house where my launch lay. She was
& tidy little boat, and had the ad-
vantage of belng workable by one
man without any dificulty. All | had
Lo arrange wag how (0 embark oa her
unpercelved. | aummoned the boat-
man in charge and questioned him
vlosely wbout the probuble state eof
the weather, He confidently assured
e it would be fine but dark,

“Very well,” sald I, “I shall go tish~
Ing; start overnight und bave a shy at
them at aunrise,”

The man was rather astonlshed at
my unwonted energy, but of course
insde po objection.

“"What time do you slart, sir™ ne
asked,

“I want her ready by two,” sald L

“lla youw want sue 1w go with you,
ar™

| pretended to consider, and then
todd him, to his obvious relief, that |
Colld dispenso with hiy servicrs

“Leave her at the end of your Jorky,”
L makd, “ready for me, She'll be all
safe there, wan't she?

“Oh, yes, sir. Nobody'll v
exvopt the sentries, und they
topeh hor.™

| private hoped that! not even the
sentrien would be abwut, but | didn't
BAY WO,

“Of course alr, [ ahall lock the gate,
You've got your key 7

“Yeu, all right, nod here you nre—
and muech obliged for your trouble'”

Highly astonished and grateful a
receiving a large tip for no obvious
reason (rather a mistale on my parth,
the man Was profuse 0 promising to
miake pvery arrangement for my com-
fort. KEven when | asked for a few
cushions, he dissembled his scorn and
put théem in,

“And mind you don't sit
an 1 1left him

'y not Hkely to it up 't I'm not

aboul,
woa't

upt 1 sald,

obliged,” he answered, “Hupe you'll
have good sport, sir

Fram the harbor I mude my way
stralght to the Clolden House, The

olonel was rather surprised to see
me again g0 soon, but when [ told
him 1 came on business, he put his
aecupation on one side and listened
lo e

I hegan with some anxiety, for if
he syspected my good falth ') would
ba lost Ihwever, | wis alwave a
good hand ar a lle, and the Colone?
wan nat the Prestdent,

“I've cnine about that money ques.
tlon* | sald,

"Wall, tiave vou ocoma o
penacs?™ ne waked, with his h
rudlilun .

"l can't give you the wmomey”™
went on, s
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